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Thefecond Tart of.Henry theSixt . 


Main-chance father you meant, but I meant CMaine , 
Which I will win from France, or elfe be flaine. 

Exit PTarmcks.and Salisbury . Manet T orke . 
Torke , Anion and ft/*/#* are giuen to the French, 

Paris is loft, the ft ate of Normandie 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone : 

Suffolke concluded on the Articles, 

The Peercs agreed, and Henry was well pleas'd. 

To change two Dukedomes fora Dukes faire daughter. 
I cannot blame them all, what is*c to them*? 

*Tis thine they giue away, and not their owne. 

Pirates may make chcape peny worths of their pillage. 
And purchafe Friends, and giue to Curtczans, 

Still reuelling like Lords till all be gone, 

While as the filly Owner of the goods 
Wcepcs ouer them, and wrings his haplcfle hands. 

And (Tiakes his head, and trembling Hands aloofe. 
While all is (lur’d, and all is borne away. 

Ready to fterue, and dare not touch his owne. 

So Yorkc muft fit. and fret, and bite his tongue. 

While his owne Lands are bargain’d for, and fold : 

Me thinkes the Rcalmes of England, France,& i reland, 
Beare that proportion to my flefta and blood, 

As did the fatall brand burnt, 

Vnto the Princes heart of (falidon: 

Anion and Maine both giuen vnto the French •? 

Cold newes for me : for I had hope of France, 

Euen as 1 haue of fertile Englands foile. 

A day will come, when Yorke Hull claime his owne. 
And therefore I will take the Neuils parts. 

And make a fhew of loue to proud Duke Humfiey, 

And when I fpy aduantage, claime the Crowne, 

For that’s the Golden markel feeke to hit: 

Nor (hall proud Lancafter vfurpe my right. 

Nor hold the Scepter in his childifh Fift, 

Nor wearc the Diadem vpon his head, 

Whofe Church-iike humors fits not for a Crowne. 

Then Yorke be ftill a-while, till time do ferue: 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleepe. 

To pric into the fecrets of the State, 

Till Henrie furfetting in ioyes ofloue. 

With his new Bride, & Englands deerc bought Queen, 
And Hnmfrey with the Peeres be falne at iarres 
Then will I raife aloft the Milkc-white-Rofe, 

With whofe fweec fmeli the Ayre fhall be perfum’d. 
And in in my Standard beare the’Armes of Yorke, 

To grapple with the houfe of Lancafter, 

And force perforce lie make him yeeld the Crowne, 
Whofe bockifih Rule,hach pull’d faire England downe. 

Exit Torke. 

Enter Duke Humfrey and his wife Elianor. 

Elia. Why droopcsmy Lord like ouer.ripcn’d Corn, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load ? 

Why doth the Great Duke Htemfrey knit his browes, 

As frowning at theFauours of the world ? 

Why arc thine eyes fixt to the fullen earth, 

Gazing on that which feemes to dimme thy fight ? 

What feeft thou there ?King Henries Diadem, 

Inchac’d with all the Honors of the world ? 
]ffo,Gazeon,and grouell on thy face, 

Vntill thy head be circled with the fame. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at theglorious Gold. 

What, is’t too ihort ? lie lengthen it with mine. 

And haping both together heau’d it vp, 

WeeT both together lift our heads to heauen,^ 

And neutr more abafe our fight fo low. 


As to vouchfafe one glance vnto the PtounA . 

Ham. O AWZ/wect AM, if thou doft j 0 ’ , 
Banifh the Canker of ambitious thoughts • ^ ^ ^° r 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Againft my King and Nephew, veuuous Henn 
Be my laft breathing in this mortall worid 
My troublous dreames this night, doth mlv 
kwh.tdre.m-d my lord, tell 
With fweet rchearfall of my mornings dre* 

Hum, Me tliought this ftaffe mine Offi ce ?i' 

Court ba ^gc in 

Was broke in twaine: by whom, I haue fora 
But as I chinke, it was by’th Cardinal], &0t> 

And on the pccccs of the broken Wand 
Were plac’d the heads of Edmond Duke of<; 

And WiHiamde la Pole firft Duke ofSuffolke 
This was my dreamo, what it doth bode God k 
Eli. Tut, this was nothing but an arputn Cnt n ° Wes ' 
That he that breakes a ftickc ofGlottcrs p ro . )c ’ 

Shall loofe his head for his ptefumption. ° * 

But lift to me my Humfrey, my fwcete Duke • 

Me thought I fate in Seate of Maiefty, 

In the Cathcdrall Church of Weftminfler 
And in that Chaire whereKings & Queens w Pr 
Where Henrie and Dame "Margaret ktrecl d to mf Cr ° Wl 4 
And on my head did fet the Diadem. 1 

Bum. Nay Elinor, then muft I chide outright • 
PrefumptuousDame.ill-nurter’dE/Mwr & * 

Art thou riot fecend Woman in the Rcalmc ? 

And theiProteftors wifebelou’dofhim? 

Haft thou not worldly pleafurc at command, 

Aboue the reach or eompafte ofthy thought? 

And wilt thou ftill be hammeringTreachery, 

To tumble downe thy husband, and thy ('elfe* 

From top ofHonor,xo Difgraccsfeete? 

Away from me, and let me hcarc no more. 

Elia. What,what, my Lord? Are you fo chollericke 
With Elianor , for telling but herdreamc? 

Next time lie keepe my dreames vnto my ftlfe, 

And not be check’d. 

Hum. Nay be not angry, I am pleas’d againe, 
Enter Meffenger. 

Mejf. My Lord Prote<ftor,’iis his Highnes pleafure, 
You do prepare to ride vnto S. Allans, 

Where as the King and Queene do meane’to Hawke, 
Hu. I go.Come A/cf thou wilt ride with vs iEx.Hm 
Eli. Yes my good Lord Jle follow prefcntly. 
Follow I muft, I cannot go before, 

While Glofter beares this bale and humble minde. 
Were I a Man, a Duke,and next of blood, 

I would remoue thefe tedious Humbling blockes, 

And fmooth my way vpon their headlelfe neckes. 

And being a woman, I will not beflacke 
To play my part in Fortunes Pageant. 

Where are you there? Sir Iohn\ nay feare not man, 

We are alone,hcre’s none but thee,& J. Enter Ham. 

Hume . lefus preferueyour Royall Maiefty. 

Elia. Whatfaift thou?Maiefty :1 ambutGrace. 
Hume. But by the grace of God,and Humestiuict, 
Your Graces Title fhall be multiplied.. 

Elia. What faift thou man?Haft thou asyet confet’d 
With Margerie lor dine the cunning Witch, 

With Roger Rodingbrooke the Coniurer ? 

And willtheyvndertaketodomegood? • 

Hume, This they haue promifed to fhew your Hightie^ 
A Spirit rais’d from depth of vnder ground. 
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The fecon d Ta rt ofHenry the Sixt. 


»ld: 


Exit 


e ^ i, on s * 

That ^ al ^ r , ce (ball be propounded him. 

AS by y° ur . ■ enough, He thinke vpon the Queftions: 

Vint Albones w* doc make recume, 

Wb* ^efe things effeaed to the full. 

W ?cC [a ke this reward, make merry man 

^^'vour Lips,and giue no words but Mum, 

S unrineffc asketh Client fecrecie. 
fflnor giues Gold, to bring the Witch : 

S cannot come am.(Te,werc .he a Demll. 

, u „<■ I Gold flyes from another Coaft: 

U , f av from the rich Cardinal!, 

^*lfre® the g reat 3n< * ne w-made Duke of Sutfolke; 

Jlldoefindeitfoifortobeplaine, 

^ '/knowing Dame Elianors afpiriug humor) 
i ' hvred me to voder-mine the Ducheftc, 

JIdbu«e thefe Coniurations in her brayuc. 

.j V A craltieKnauc do s need no Broker, 

LLj ’Suffolk* 3nd tlie Cardinalls Broker. 

I ' if you take not heed,you (ball goc ncere 
Tocall them both a payre of craftie Knaues. 

Well fo it ftands: and thus I ieare at hrL 
rt m ]s Knaucric will be the Duchefte W rache, 
inH her Attainture.will be Humphries fall: 
jotthow it will,I (ball haue Gold for all. 

Enter three orfoure Pctitioners^the Armorers 
Man being one. 

j jet. My Mafters, let’s ftand clofe, my Lord Pro- 
teftor will come this way by and by, and then wee may 
deliuer our Supplications in the Quill. 

.jet. Marry the Lord proteft him, for bee’s a good 
man, Iefu bleffc him. 

Enter Suffolk?,and Queene. 

Peter. Here a comes me thinkes,and the Queene with 
him; He be the firft Cure. 

j. Pet. Come backe foole,this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
and not my Lord Prote&or. 

Sttf. How now fellow:would’ft any thing with me? 
i Jet. I pray my Lord pardon me, I tooke ye for my 
Lord Protedor. 

Oufcne. To my Lord Prote&or ? Are your Supplica¬ 
tions to his Lordfbip? Let me fee them: what is thine? 

I, Pet. Mine is, and’t pleafe your Grace, againft Iohn 
Coedmttn,my Lord Cardinals Man,for keeping my Houfe, 
and Lands,and Wife and all,from me. 

Sttff. Thy Wife too? that’s fome Wrong indeede. 
What’s yours i What’s hecre i Againft the Duke of 
Suffolke, for enclofing the Commons of Melfordc. How 
now,Sir Knauc ? 

i.Pet. Alas Sir, I am but a poore Petitioner of our 
wholeTownefbip. 

Peter. Againft my Mafter Thomas Horner, for faying. 
That the Duke of Yorke was rightfull Heite to the 
Crowne. 

Queene. What fay’ft thou i Did the Duke ofYorke 
fay, hee was rightfull Hcirc to the Crowne? 

Prtit-.That my MiftrdtTe was? No forfooth: my Mafter 
faid,That he was,and that the King was an Vfurper. 


Suf Who is there i 

Enter Seruant. 

Take this fellow in,and fend for his Mafter with a Purfe- 
uant prefently: wee’le hcaremoreof yout matter before 
the King. Cxet. 

Queene. And as for you that loue to be protected 
Vnder the Wings of our Proteftors Grace, 

Begin your Suites anew,and fue to him. 

7 “eare the Supplication. 

Away,bafe Cullions: Suffolk* let them goe. 

Alt. Comc,)ec’s be gone. Exit. 

Xlueene. My Lord of Suffolke, fay.is this the guife ? 

Is this the Fafhions in the Court ofEngland? 

Is this the Gouernment of Britaines lie ? 

And this the Royaltie of Albions King ? - 

What, (ball-King Henry be a Pupill ftill, . . 

Vnder the furly G/oy?cr/Gouernancc> . 

Am I a Queene in Title and in Stile, 

And muft be made a Subieift to a Duke ? 

I tell thee Toole, when in the Citie Tours. 

Thou ran’ft a.tilt in honor of my Loue, . 

And ftof ft away the Ladies hearts of France; 

I thought King Henry had refembled thee. 

In Courage,Courtlbip.and Proportion: . \ 

But all his minde is bent to Holincfic, 

To number Ane-Martes on his Beades : 

His Champions.are the Prophets and Apoftles, . 

His Weapons, holy Sawes of facredWrit, 

His Studic is his Tile-yard,and his Loues L - 
Arebra7.cn Images of Canonized Saints. Y 

I would the Collcdge of the Cardinalls > k ,v\ 
Would chufe him Popc,and carry hinito Rome, r;A 

And fet the Triple Crowne vpon his 
That were a State fit for his Holinefle v ; -A 
Suff. Madame be patient: as I was caufe . 

Your Highnefle came to England, fo will 
In England worke"your Graces full content* 
<2«f<?w.Befide the haughtieProtetftor.haue we Beaufajf 
The imperious C\nnchmtuv,SoMerfetBuckingham, -j 5 

And grumbling Torke and not the leaft of thefe, , 
But can doe more in England then the King. 

Suff. And he of thefe,that can doe moil of all. 

Cannot doc more in England then the Neuils : 

Salisbury and Warwick, are no fimple Peeres. 

fQueene. Not all thefe Lords do vex itiehalfe fa much, 
As that prowd Dame,the Lord Protc&ots. Wife„: . 

She fweepes it through the Court with troupa of Ladies^ 
More like an Emprc(i'e,thcn Duke Humphreyes Wifi^v/ | 
Strangers in Court,doe take her for the Queene: 

She beares a Dukes Reueneweson her backe* 

And in her heart flic fcornes our Pouertie: 

Shall I not liue to be aueng’d on her ? 

Contemptuous bafe-borne Callot as (he is. 

She vaunted ’mongft her Minions t’otKctBay, i 

The very trayne of her worft wearing GoVriC, 

Was better worth then all nay Fathers Lapps', 

Till Suffolke gaue two Dukedomes for his Daughter. 

Suff. Madame,niy felfe haue ly m’d a Bufh for her* 

And plac’t a Quiet of fuch entmng Birds, 

That (he will light to liften to the Layes, 

And neuer mount to trouble you againc. 

So let her reft: and Madame,lift to me, 

For I am bold to counfaile you in this; 

Althoughjwe fancie not the Cardinall, 

Yet muft we ioyne with him and with the Lords, 

Till we haue brought Duke Humphrey in difgracc. 
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